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		Description

Fluttershy wakes up one morning to find Spike cuddled up next to her in her bed. 
This makes her wonder: what happened last night?

This is my first fanfiction, I hope you like it!
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Fluttershy's eyes fluttered open when she felt the rays of Celestia's sun hit her face. She let out a big yawn and stretched. Her mane was messy as usual and everything looked normal, except for one little thing. 
Spike was in her bed, cuddling up next to her, sleeping peacefully. 
Fluttershy gasped. "Spike? W-What are you doing here?" 
Spike woke up, rubbing his eyes as he looked at her, a smug look on his face. "Oh, good morning, Fluttershy. Did you just wake up? Because I could use some breakfast right now." 
Fluttershy sat there, confused. Why was Spike sleeping with her, on her own bed? And, why was she so... sweaty? She looked at the little dragon, who began to stretch. As she watched him, one question fluttered through her mind. What happened last night?
Fluttershy inhaled, and then exhaled. "Um, Spike. What are you doing here? Aren't you supposed to be at Twilight's?" She asked him, putting a hoof on his shoulder and looking him in the eye. He looked at her with a confused look on his face, he shivered a little when he felt her hoof touch his shoulder. "I don't remember you coming over last night." 
"Fluttershy, don't you remember me coming over to your cottage? You asked me to come over so I can help you with something, little did I know you wanted something that extreme." 
Fluttershy was confused, she didn't remember asking him to come over to her house. In fact, she couldn't remember anything at all, and her curiosity was peaked even more when Spike spoke of this extreme favor. 
She looked at him, confused. "Wait, what was it that I asked you for, exactly?" 
Spike bit his lip, his face started to turn red. "Well, um..." 
Fluttershy sighed. "Well, what was it? Was it something embarrassing or something that we shouldn't even mention?" She moved a strand of her mane away from her face. She noticed that her mane was messier than usual, making her even more curious on what the two of them did. 
"Well, you see. Let's just say that we had a lot of noise last night." 
Fluttershy raised an eyebrow, a little nervous. "What kind of noises, Spike? What did we even do?" 
Spike gulped, his face getting a little redder with blush. "Um, they were very pleased noises, very happy noises. I guess I really showed you a good time last night. You looked so happy afterward." 
"What do you mean by that, Spike? What do you mean by 'showing me a good time'?" 
Spike chuckled nervously and Fluttershy couldn't help but notice that he was sweaty as well. "I... I don't know if I should tell you. You would probably be embarrassed."
"it's okay, Spike. I'm pretty whatever we did, it was just an accident and that it will never happen again!" Fluttershy said rather happily, rubbing the back of Spike's head. "I don't see what your so nervous about. You can tell me, I'm your friend." 
"But, I'm pretty sure that if I told you, you wouldn't react very kindly to it, despite the fact that you asked me to do it." 
Fluttershy shook her head. What in the hay was he talking about? What kind of favor did she ask of him? 
"I don't get it. I don't remember asking you to come over last night, or asking you to do me a favor." 
"How don't you remember? I thought you would remember what happened, you said that you would always remember it when we were done." 
"I just don't Spike. I don't remember doing any of this!" Fluttershy said, looking at Spike. "How come you can remember what happened when I can't?"
Spike also had a confused look on his face as he looked at her. "I don't know. How I'm I supposed to know?" 
Fluttershy sighed. She had never been in this type of situation before, depending on what the situation was, and Spike not telling her what they did was making her even more confused and curious. 
"Okay, how about you tell me what happened. Tell me every single detail." She said, looking at Spike, whose face was still red with blush. 
"Alright," Spike said, smiling a little. "It all started when you asked me to come over to your house so I can do this huge favor for you. So, I came over, and then all of a sudden, we picked me up and pinned me down to your bed, telling me that you wanted me to show you a good time." 
Fluttershy blushed when Spike told her this. Even though he told her this, she was still confused. What did they do when she pinned him to the bed? 
Suddenly a thought went through her mind and she brought her hooves to her mouth. 
Did Spike and I.... do 'it'?
She blushed and looked at Spike, who was waiting for her answer. However, she seemed to shake this thought off, if they did do 'it', wouldn't she be feeling weird 'down there'? Even though Fluttershy knew practically nothing about sexual intercourse, she knew that you would normally feel weird 'down there' afterward. 
Fluttershy took her hooves away from her mouth and gulped nervously, preparing herself to ask the question. "S-Spike?" She stuttered. 
"Yeah?" He asked, raising an eyebrow. 
"Did you and I.... do 'it'?" 
"Do it?" Spike asked and suddenly his face changed and he began to laugh. Fluttershy was surprised, why was he laughing? Did she make a mistake? 
"W-Why are you laughing?" Fluttershy asked, surprised as she watched Spike laugh. 
"I'm laughing because you're not the type of mare that would ask me to do something like that!"
"Wait, then, what did we do?"
Spike stopped laughing and cleared his throat, smiling. "Well, after you pinned me to the bed, you began to tickle me. So, basically, we had a tickle war." He said. 
Fluttershy's jaw dropped, amazed. That's what he was blushing about?  She thought to herself, facehoofing. 
"It didn't last for very long though, we went to sleep afterwards." Spike commented. 
Fluttershy was confused and opened her mouth to ask one more question. 
"Then why are we all sweaty?" 
"Don't you remember? You forgot to open a window, so it was really hot in your room. That's why we're all sweaty." 
Fluttershy facehoofed, embarrassed. How could she forget to open a window? How stupid of her. 
"Well, at least nothing embarrassing happened." Fluttershy said, smiling as she hugged Spike. 
Spike hugged her back, chuckling. "Yeah. By the way, I got a favor to ask you. Can you tell Twilight that I spent the night here? I don't want her to worry!" 
"Of course!" She said, getting off the bed to write her letter. 

Twilight Sparkle sat on her throne, her hoof on her cheek. Where was Spike? He never leaves the castle without telling her first. Suddenly, a letter appeared in front of her. She grabbed the note with her magic, opened it and read it. 
Dear Twilight, 
I would just like to let you know that Spike and I slept together last night. I hope you understand, he just wanted to spend the night with me.
-FS
Twilight dropped the letter, shocked. 

Oh, once that little dragon gets home, he's gonna get it. 
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